
7he 'Tngedie o/Hamlet 

Ham, How long will a man lie i'th earth ere he rot? 

Clew, Faith if a be not rotten before a die, as we haue many poc, 
kie corfes , that will fcarcc hold the laying in , a will laft you fomc 
eight yeare,or nineycarc. A Tanner will laft you nine yeare, 

H dm. Why he more then another? 

Clow, Why fir, his hide is fo tand with his trade, that a will keepe 
out water a great whik;&*your water is a fore decay cr of your vvhoi- 
Ion dead body, heer’s afcull row hath lycn you i'th earth 2^ycat£s, 

H am. Whofewasit^ 

A whotfon mad fellowcs it was,whofe do you think it was? 

Ham, Nay I know not. 

Clorv. Apcftilencc on him for a mad rogue , apourda flagon of 
Renifli on my head once $ this fame skull fir, was fir Tortc^s skull, the 
Kings letter. 

Ham, This? 

fl 0 ** Eenthar. 

Ham, Alas poorc Yoricke,\ knew him Horatio^ fellow of infinite 
left, qf moft cxcelent fancy , hcc hathbereme on his backea thou, 
land times, and now how abhorred in my imagination it is.-my gorge 
lifesat it. Here hung thofe lyppes that I haue kill I know not how 
oft; where be your gibes now ? your gamboles, your fongs , your fla. 
Ihes of merriment, that were wont to fet the table on a roarc,not one 
now to mocke your ovvne grinning, quite chopfJne, Now get you 
t& my Ladies table,and tell her, let Tier paint an inch thicke,to th:$ fa- 
uour fiie mutt come, make herfough at that. 

Prethee H oratio tell me one thing. 

Hora. What’s that my Lord; 

Ham.Doofx thou thiukc Alexander lookt aihis fafhen i'th earth? 

Hora, Ecnfo. 

Ham , And fmelr fo:pah. 

Hora. Een fo my Lord 

Hat?. T o what bafe vfes wc may rcturnc Horatio iWJhy may not 
imagination trace the noble duft of Alexander 9 i\W a find it flopping 
a bungholc^ 

Hora, Twerc to confidcr too curioufly to confidcr fo. 

Ham, No faith, not a iot, but to follow him thether with inodefly 
enough, and likelihood to lcadc i t.zAlexander died, Alexander was 
buried, Alexander retumeth to duft, the duft is earth, of earth 
make Lcme,& why of that Lome whereto he was co*ucrtcd, might 


Vr'me cf Demnxrkc* 

They not ftoppe a Bearc-barrcllP 
Imperious Cafar dead, and; turn’d t o Clay, 

Mi°ht ftoppe a hole, to keepe the wind away. 

0 that that earth which kept the world in awe, 
Shoul^patch a wall t’expell the waters flaw. 

But foft,but (oft awhile, here comes the K:n«*, 

The QuccnCjthe courtiers, who is this they Follow? 
And with Inch maimed ritcsPchis doth betoken. 

The corfe they follow,did with defpiat hand 
Foredoo it ownc lifc L twasof fame eftate. 

Couch wc a while and/narkc. 

Leer, What Ce remony elfc? ^ y 

Ham, That is Laertes a very noble youth, make* 
Laer. What Ceremony elfc:’ 

DoSl, Her obfequies haue beene as farre iniarg d 
As we haue warranty, her death was doubifuH, 

And but that great command orc-fvvaycs the order. 
She (hould in ground vnfan&ified beene lodg’d 
Till the laft trumpet : for charitable prayers, 

Flint* and pccbles {hould be thrownc on her: 

Yet hccre flic is allow’d her virgin Grants, 
Hcimayden ftrewmcnts,and the bringing home 
Ofbellandburiall. 

Laer, Muft there no more be doonc? 

Doll. No more be doonc- 
Wc (hould prophanc the feruiee of the dead, 

Tq fing a Requiem and fuch reft to her 
As to pctcc-partcd foulcs. 

Laer, Lay her i'th earth, 

And from herfaire and vnpollutedflcfh 
May Violets fpring : I tell thcechurlifhPrieftr 
Aminilhmg Angcll fliall my fiftcr be 
When thon lyeft howling. 

Ham. What,thc faire Ophelia. 

Qnee, Sweets to the fweet, farewell* 
lhop*tthou fhould’ft haucbccncmy Hamlets wife, 

I thought thy bride-bed to haue dcckc fweet maide. 
And not haue ftrew’d thy grauo. 
laer, Otrcbblewoc 


JznterKing 
Qnee.L aertes 
and the corfe. 
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